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Carlotta Nillson
Earnestly True
in [eart-Reaching Flay.

EY CHARLEsSs DARNTON.

(T may scem ke borrowing trouble to follow "This Woman and This Man"
|I througin three unbappy acts at the Maxine illlott Theatre, but If you admlire

true umn,, and w play that asn't afrald to tell the truth you will find the!

0

itl'ouble wort ywing.

Miss tx.rm::.-. Niilsun I8 earnesily true In Avery MHopwood's heart-reaching
{play. Ste is an artist who looss and acts like a woman, not llke an actress.
|Bhe goes alout tie stage as If It were a house, Wihen sae gathiers up the clo:hos‘

‘of the little boy sie has put to bed she does 1t wita a motaei's hand,
Ino tricks In her trade

There are

in Mr.

Nor are there niany tricks
Hopwoud's play,
achs and empty heads v
will complain that it isn't amusing.
Isn't, It doesn't go cut

It

what melodramatie turn of the first act,
when Thekla takes & pistol to convince
the young mun of the house In which she
s empluyed as governess that the wages
of slh Is marriage \here Is nothing to
make you glance upward in anticipation
of the curtain,

Even here Miss Nillson mnke. you be-
leve In Thekla and In the sanity of the
play, for she Keeps tiie pistol wel! In her
lap and sits at u couservative distance
from Norris Townsend as she walts for
the minister siie has summoned, Sulclde
has lost its charm. 'This woman tells
this man that they wlll not go out of
the room allve except as man and wife.
And the curtaln lets It go at that.

The worst Is over. You are glad that
Thekla is through with her mourntul
talk about ‘‘bearing u cnild.”
been too much of It. It has got on your
nerves, and for once you are aimost will-
ing to forgive the stage plstol. You
cheerfully grant the playwrlght his
treasured ‘‘scene,’”” and hope for better
—Y things.

Mr. Hopwood, while he refuses to grow
Carlotta Nilison as Thekla Muller.  .haerful over his zubject, dossn't pile
on the agony Without further gunning for thrills he gues along and tells a
|g00d, straignt stage story. He gets away from the old-fashioned “problem play"
[by carrylng his story forwera slx or seven years and putting it on practical,
|everyday grounds, Thekla earns your respect by earning & living for herself and
her boy. She is teaching school In an up-Staie village and the youngster is
|studying to be a baseball player,

The play drifts along naturally and easily, The actors do not hurry things. |
|!‘th think before they speak, At first the pauses seem strange, but you soon
get used to th f-m. and reflect that in real life people are not In the habit of
feeding on ‘‘cues,’
stago director of both common and artistic sense.

Country alr seema to come !n through the door and windows of the little home

HHarnen

Y swm

People with full stom- |
vn t ke it. They |

of the house for |
its language, and except for the some- |

There has |

And you are agaln reminded that George Foster Platt L Il
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MR MONK | WANT
YU To ESCORT M|
PERKING , THE
SUFFRACETTE , To
MY RECEPTION

NIY' LET LOOIE
TAKE THE

SUFFRAGETTE!

YO' CoAT
MISTAH MONK'

)
|

L JUST TAKE IN THAT
RECEPTION AND SEE
LO0IE DRAG AROQUND
WITH A FRyUMP OF
A SUFFRACETTE

L]/ Yes MAAM, I

THINN WOMEN
SHOULD VOTE!
BY ALL MEANS:

WHO |9 THAT

WM ! " oM! \
REALLY ? PEACH WITH Looig!

SPECIMEN!

MR.MONK, Mi5$
PERNINS = THE

SUFFRAGETTE
FROM LONDON'
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Views on Father s Sermon.
[ R. THOMAS A. HOYT, the Phila-
,D delphla pastor, entertained Presi-
dent Patton, of Princeton, und;
other eminent men at dinner. The guests |
were speaking In pralse of a sermon
| the minister had preached.
Dr. Hoyt's young son was at the table,

and President Patton ‘sald: "My boy,
what did you think of your father's

| serrpon?"
"I fuess it was very good,” sald the
lad, "but there were thres mighty fine

places whijo he could have stopped.” |

UNGARIAN

H

S

Two Good Salads.

S8ALAD-Use small
warm; slice very thin with a sharp knife, and to a pint of potatoes add
one small onlon minced, ons plcklcd beet,
Dutch herring, four sardines and minced rold bolled ham.
and serve on lettuce lzaves with French dressing.
. .
PINACH SALAD-Usos young, tender splnach leaves put in a salad bowl
with shreds ot onlon and)a sprig of mint,
all and garnish with sliced hard-bolled eggs and little radishes,

potatoer, ioll and peel tuem while

ore fresh cucumber aliced, a
Mix all together

Pour French dressing over

|
|
|
\
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Such Is Llfe.

ANY are called, but few get up.
Revenge |s sweet to the sour.
To keep friends, treat -them

kindly; to kill them, treat them often.

The end of one's ambitlon becomes
merely the means to a greater effort.

Money 18 a real tragedy! Glve It and
you make panpers; lend It and you cre-
ate enemies; hoard It and you Imperll
your soul.—Pater Pry Bjevlin in Llppln-
cott's Magdzine,

Thekla has made for herself and her
boy. It has been a hard fight for her,
but the youngster, as acted by little
John Tansy, makes It seem more than
lworth while. This tiny actor, who seems
to be perfectly at home on the stage, 18

growing dellght.

When the father finds his way to the
house and sees the boy he wants him,
F’mh: little chap Is sufMclent excuse for

parental affection, Thekla comes
ownstairs and finds them together—a
tuation that recalls Jim and the “Kid"

“Salvation Nell.! Then she sends the
boy out to play and einks into & chalr
jes far away from the man she compelled
ito marry her as she can get. They talk
iof everything and nothing at long rangs
‘unul Norrie declares he will take the
child away with him. Then Thekla

es another stand, She will fight as
Jong as her strength lasts to keep her
boy.

In the last act Norr!s explains to his
{gather that he succeeded In bringing the
‘ch:l(‘. away with him only after two

leepless nights and days thet had worn
ut the mother. This act Is unique for a
ursery scene {n which toys play an

using part.

This play-house !s in cdd contrast to
he serious business that follows after

A

Getting Down to Human Nature -i- By J. K Bryans

hekla, whose presence is not fully ex-
lained, has undressed the kiddle and put
fm to bed. 3he does not belleve her

Miiton 8iiia as Norris Townsend.

thusband's sudden protestations of love until he agrees to give back the ohllc.!f

%o her and clear out. Hls willingness to make this sacrifice gives her faith in

im. He Is fond of the child, but he has grown even more fond af her, he de- |

plares. And 20 she goes to his arms,

Mr, Miiton Sllls saves Norrls from wseeming utterly despicadble malnly by
Ehyllcal strength coupled with discreet acting, After all, young men will be—
oung. And governesses should be careful. They're forever getting Into trouble
n the stage.

Mr, Frank Currler, as the father who cares more for his son's future than
he doas for Thekla's, plays his part smoothly. Miss Eva Vincent e a sympa-
ghetic housekeeper, and Mr, Howard Kyle as the chairman of the village school

|
|

i

\
rd who realizes hls Importance, but at the same time recognizes Thekla's “Leok here, boy! 1 don't see you In Sunday-school any more. Don't
orth, helps to dry the tears that Miss Nillson starts. 5lie has & company that| yOuU want to go to Heaven?”

hould make her weep with joy. “Aw, not yot!"

@

Coprnght, 18, by Augustus Thomas)

*l‘hertcﬁng Hour
B
Augustus .}"l‘homas.

——————

18 OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Jeck Brookfleld, a Loulsville, Ky, sam-
Dler, gives a LOX party at the opera. Hu
uedts & his sister, Mrs, Campoell; his
lece, Vicla: his former asweetheart, Mrs,
hipple and her son Clay (who loves Viola)
rank ledmul.h ; local lawyer, Hard-
e fola and is snubbad,
mmu aware of & sutle power
o possesses whereby he can Infiuence the
a3e of others. Ha aees and s strangely iIn-
ereated In Justice Prentice, who {s & tran.
ent visitor In Loulsville, A asupper at
leld's house followas the opera. There
ing, & rich spendt rm. omes to the
g:r a Kame of po rookfleld ex.
hlru that women auuu m present tnd
ere can be no gambling, The ladies,
ether, talk of a peculiar, semi- hypnolo
wer Brookgleld formerly exerclsed and

“Isn't it & plty—umblo pity ' Helen
mused, slowly,

“A terrible pity,”
echoed.

Further oonfidences between them
were prevented by the entrance of the
men from the dining-room.

'*Where's the young
niece?’ Inquired Denning.

“In the billlard room [ believe,” Helen
answered,

“Bhall we join them?" Jack sald to
Helen,

“I'd ke 1t.”

The party moved to the door with the
exception of Hardmuth, who bdit the end
of a fresh cigar and sald:

"“Jaok!—just a minute."”

Mrs. Campbell

lady—Jack's

E53

CHAPTER V.
A Duel of Words.

he had ceased to use because his 0
ng' P e ol e b 1 o Y ROOKFIELD was not altogether
1 llﬁn;l wm‘avh\llo" l:mrn;‘n.nn.x‘xn&.l- h.:; unprepared for the Interview
L] L] al
Tia at Tirosktieid's. Bhe recalls that it Hardmuth  demanded of him,
yas on the subject of gambiing she and Jack | though uncertaln as to the extent of its
first quarrelled. dleclosure.

Left together, Hardmuth began what
promised to be a serious colloguy by the
nonchalant confession;

CHAPTER 1V.

(Continued.)
“Took advantage of your hosplitality,
A Proposal, old man, to-night.”
T8 Allos anawered Ammiy, Advantage?"’ queried Brookfeld.

“Proposed to her?"

Brookfleld's face took on that inscruta-
ble look with which he was accustomed
to regard his hand just after the deal or
draw. The slight pause was broken by
the entrance of the young darky, r

“A gentleman called you on the tele-
phone, suh.”

“Who?"
watch,

L "iudge. Do Brepaus=asme swade

“this supper to-night was
Jack's 1dea for you; the box at
Pc opera for you."

“Why, he didn't even it vith us.”
| “Also for you. Jack Lirgbkfleld fs a

Ay than he was twenlystwo years ago.
fe company would have made you the
of unpleasant comment. That's
PAT 80 laft us aione a the bes.” -
|

Brookfield consulted his

» -

I'ke," Jo anewered;
suh*

“1 don't know any Judge De Brennus."

‘Says you don't know him, suh; but
he's got to leave town in the mornin',
and he'd be very much aobliged it you'd
8e¢ him to-night.”

“Did you tell him we were dark to-
night?"

‘“He don’t want no game, It's about a |
plcture—a plcture you've got."

"A pleture?”

"He wants to look at {t." |

"Tell the gentleman I'll be up for halt
an hour."

Jo disappeared.

“80 you proposed to Violal' sald
Brookfield, taking up the conference at
the polat of Interruption.

“Yes; how do you feel about that?'

*Well, Frank, on any ordinary propo-
sition you're aces with me—you know
that." *

“But for tbc giri?"

“It's different.”

“There's gnother man In tiue runniug,
{and I think she likes him."

“You mean young Whipple?"

“l think he's your biggest opposi-
tion,"” Brookfeld answered divertingly,

“Butsyou,"” persisted Hardmuth—'"can
[ count on you in the showdown?"'

“If Viola doesn't care enough for you,
Frank, t0 accept you In spite of any.
thing or everything, I shouldn't try te
influence her In your favor.'”

Hardmuth turned to Brookfleld, per-
| slsting: “But you wouldn't try te In-
fluence her against me?"”

“She's about the closest thing to me,
there Is-that niece of mine.” l

“Well?”

“I'd protect her bappiness to the limit
of my ability,"

"“I,~'|~ ne & “ o

“holdin’ the wire,

“Mister, noi 1 s.€cp in your barn?

“Well, you'll have ter ask the dog. He sleeps there himself, and may

object!’

to like me enough, her happiness would
be with me, wouldn't it1"

"'She might think so.”

“Well?"

“But she'd be mistaken; it would be
a miatake, old chap."
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as's Great Play, “The Witching Hour,
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“Do you know any aure politician' was no weakness or wavering In the

that doesn’'t stand by his frlends?"
“But I don't know any sure politiclan
that I'd tell my nlece to marry."
“I'll bet you a thousand dollars I'm
the next prosecuting attorney”for this

“You mean there's anything againast |city."”
“I'll take half of that if you can place |
“No; I mean character pure and sim- it,'" Brookfleld anawered, readlly adopt-

my reputation?”

ple—I mean the moral slde of you."
“Well, for richneas
thing I've struck, Jack Brookfield talk-
Ing to me about my moral Abre!"
“You asked for t.”

“Yes 1 dld, and now I'm golng to ukI

for the showdown, What do you mean
by 1t7"

“You're the assistant prosscuting at-
torney of the clty of Loulsyllle.
people don't get from you just what
you promisad, not by a jugful.”

“I'm the assistant prosecuting attor-
ney, remember—I promised to assist In
prosecution, not to Institute It."

"I expect technlcal defense, old man,
but thls was to be a showdown,'

“Leat's have It. [ ask for particulars.”

“Here's one, You play here In my
house, and you know Ii's agalnst the
law ‘that you'vs sworn to support,”

“I'll support the law whenaver 1t's Ine
voked. Indlet mas anc I'll plead gullty,”

“You make me say It, do you, Frank?
Your duty Is at least to keep secret the
informatlon of your office; contrary to
that duty, you've betrayed the meorets
of your ofMice to warn me and other
men of this ciy when thelr game was
in danger from the police,"

“You throw that up to me?"

“Throw nothing-you asked for It."

"] stand by my friends."

“Exactly,” Brookiteld gzesponded, "and
you've laken an oath to stand by thé

"

The |

this leats any.  even money

|on' sees him make the pass.
| pall-bearer for three of the slickest men

ing Hardmuth's polint of view, "I'll bet
you'te any thing In poiltics

|

|

that you go after for thie next ten years; |

but I'll glve odds that the time will
come—wlien you're ‘'way up there, full
of honor and reputation and pride, and
—somebody wlill drop to you, Frank;
then—eflosh!"—HBrooktield turned his
hand, graphlcally dramatizing the flop
of a landed tish on & duck—""you for the
down-and-outs."
“Rot!"

“It's the same In every game In the
world—tha crook either gets too gay or
gots too slow, or both, and the ‘come
I've been

that ever shuffied u deck In Kentucky—
just a little tou wlick, that's all—and
they've always got It when It was hard-
est for the famlily.”

“Bo that will be my finteh, will t?"

“Frank!' Jack's temper was plainly
rising; he paused In an evident effort
to control it. When he #spoke agaln
Hardmuth noticed that there was more
menace In his manner. “Some day the
truth will come out as to who murs
dered a Governor-elect of this State,"

“ls thers any doubt about that?”

1 don't want my niece mixed up In
1"

“fWhat ¢) you mean by that?'

|

Hardmuth was now facing the gamw

bler, livid and trembling, his eyes nar-

ewed (o Uitle aleaming olits, There

man who faced him. Brookfield had
said the thing that he had promised
nimself & hundred times he would never
say, the thing that, even now reluct-
antly sald to protect his niece, It would
never, he fell, be necesasry to repeat.
Toe situation was—in Hardmuth's par-
lance—a veritavle showdown. One
Quesiion miore, one more answer, anu
there would be Uiows or a ringu
criminal and his master.

Helen eittered the room.

“Thnat geatienian that called alter sup-
per’—

“Mr, Denning?" Jack prompted,

“Yes. Ile seemm tu take pleasure In
annoylng Clay.”

“*Yeos; | know that side of Denning.”
Brookfleld turned toward the dinlng-
rcom and called Klllnger, When he en-
tered Jack asked Llm to go into the
bliliard-room and look after Denning,
Helen wavered in her lmpulse to fol-
low Ellinger to (he bllllard-room, and
nnally yleided to Jack as Le Indicated a
chalr,

“He doean't seem muoch of a gentle-
man—this Mr, Denning,’ she sald.

“He wasn't expected to-nlght.”

“ls he ovne of your—cllents?”’

“One of my clfents.”

*Clay meets him here?"

“Yes—has met hlm here

“[ didn't thipk you'd do that, Jack,
wl h my buy.

“Do whll

“(gamble.'”

“It's no gamble ulm your buy,

' Jnck sald ligntly; *
nasn’t won a dollar,”

‘e

Helen,”

{
b glaa you're able to smile over

ler aps It would nem more humor-
ous to you If he'd won?
“I{ he plays I'd rather see him wia,
of course.’
(To Be Continued.)

|
sure that no one was coming and drew | desperately,

‘It's & wure thing,; he;
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THE WIDOW i
She Learns the One Objection to
Women’s Smoking—and Qm’ts/
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By Helen Rowland.
“I SUPPOSE,"

remar ked
daintily bloving a

©

D000 (1
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complexion, and ity little white reputas
tion, and Its little white soul! Poof!"
and she blew a ring of smoke right Ia
the Bachelor's face.
“A woman's soul,”
‘nnvhelor virtuously,

the Widow, announced the

“ia llke a white

PURt of kinoke from | gheat of paper. Ilack marks on It
a gilt-tipped (-lgnr. BhOW" e
ette, “Oh, dear me!" scoffed’ the Widow,

with the in- |
conoequen tial
abandon of the
perfect  amateur,
“that  you think
it's  very dreads
ful!"

The Bachelor
glanced cautiously
around to

“If our souls are as uninteresting as
blank sheets of paper, It's about time
we were marking them up a bit. Be-
sldes, you might ds well say that put-
ting perfume on our petticoats, or using
tooth powder, or curling our front hale
Is bad form, because some women do Ity
| as to say that clgarette smoking''——
nmko! *Oh, well,” *broke lu the Bachelor
“snioke a pipe If you like
the hangings of the cozy corner a littie | Be a perfect gentleman—if you think
closer, it's pretty!"”

"I think It very—unattractive,’” he re-
plied, with cold disappreval,

"And yet," sighed the Widew, ‘“‘you
admnired Mrs, Vanderbilt and those club
wemen for doing It."

“Pardon me," corrected the Buchelor,
“l admired the frank WAY In which
they did It. Besides I am not BOINK (o
marry Mrs, Vanderbilt nor''—

“l dldn't know you were golng to
marry ME!" exclalmed the Widow in
mock surprise,

“Dldn't you?' The Bachelor looked
astonished. "“Then I must have neg-
lected to tell you''—-

"Besides,” bLroke In the Widow has-
tUly, “clgarette smoking lsn't really
wicked or sinful—or even vulgar."

“Nuy" retorted the Mache! o bitterty,
"It merely eilly, and maennish oand
outre, and wunhealthy, and shockiag,
and foollsh.”

"Oh!" uxclalmed the Widow with a
sigh of delight. "Moo tascinating!"

on

/

W
“Putting perfume on our petticoats.®

“T don't think it's pretty,” replled the
Widow. "But,” she added, leaning back
with a sigh, "being ‘nice and feminine’
s S0 stupld! I don't wonder that you
men find the girls who smoke cigarettes
and give studio teas and say ‘damn it!
g0 much more interesting.'"

“Do we?' Inquired the Bachelor, dry-
ly, “Yet we generally marry the ‘nice’
girls.”

“How good of you! How gratifying!"”
exclalmed the Widow., *And yet,' she
continued, thoughtfully studying the tip
of her clgarette, "I never knew a girl
§0 ‘nlce’ that most any man would uot
coax her Lo smoke a clgarette, or to
kiss him, or to do something ‘mot nice,’
did you?"

The jachelor reddened and moved un-
easlly In his corner.

“Oh, well,” he answered helplessly,
“that's just to—to see |f she won't res
tuse, and we admira the girl who does
refuse’’ ——

“And never call on her agaln,’ finishea
the Widow with a snliff, 'while you ime
medlately take the girl who doesn't re-

“I've always wanted to do something
shocking and foollsh,” returned the
Widow cheerfully, “and pow that I've
found out what to de-—you aren’'t goin~
to scare me into belng good, by saying
Boo!"" and she drew another puft;
which ended in g coughin~ sneil

The Bachelor Started,

"By saying—what?"

fuse out to dinner. HBut that | 't the
question! The question Iy, how do
clgarettes affect a womun-iuw do they

injure her? They don't ke her silly,
llke cocktalls, nor make ner hideous,
Iike rouge, nor nmke her old, nor make
her wicked, nor''——

“No,* crled the Bachelor desperately,
“but they do something ten thines worse
than nw'

Worse!" The Widow nearly dropped
Ler cigarette,

The Perfect Amateur.

“That it's unbecoming,” explained the

Widow, “or that It will make my nose | ““ipy et gor in her halr'-—
red, or spoll my figure, or ruin my repu- “\What?' .
tatlion. That's a little way you men :jz\':l(}“smln her fingers"'-—

have of frightening us oft your pre-
serves and retaining all the nice, enjoy-
ble, comfy things for yoursclyves. Her
cputation (s the White Woman's Bur-
en! Every time we try to do anything
nteresting or exciting or up to date you
vave us away by crying, ‘Naughty!
naughty!" It will spoll Its little whlle'

“And make her UNKISSABLE!"

The Widow Lung dowu her cigarette
and crunched her small heel upon It
vl('luusly.

“That,” she exclalmed with a sigh ot
content, *‘Is enough!"

*800!" cried the Bachelor trlumphant.
ly as he rose and it his pipe with the
virtuous air of a man who has saved
an erring soul.

{ The Beginning of Some Things.

e
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NVELOPES were first used In 1839

Telescopes were Invented In 1500,

The first steel pen was made In 1820,

Watches were first constructed In 1476,

The first fron steamship was bullt In 1830
The first lucifer match was made In 1829,
Gold was discoveted in California In 1843,
Coaches were first used In England In 1363,
Modern needles first came !nto use {n 1545,
Kerosene was first used for lighting purposes In 1826,
The first newepaper was published in England in 1538,
The first newspaper advertisement appeared in 1862,
Cotton spinning was performed by hand-wheels untll 1776
The first knives were used {n England In 1539,
The first wheeled carriages were used In France in 1539,

May Manton’s Daily Fashions.]

HE skirt that s
made with
stralght lowerp

edges Is always In de-
mand for washable
malterials,. This one
be made from
flouncing, bordered ma-
terial or plaln
materfal trimmed. It
takes long and slender
lines, yet |5 not exe
aggeratedly nariow, It
I8 made In threo seos
tions, the lower
belng really
flounces that are joine
ed one to the othee,
then both to the skirt
It can be either tucked
or gathered over the

can

from

two

ones

lips
The quantity of mae
rlal required for the
s 218
{ Houncing M,
12 yards o
wide, or 7 yards
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Pattern No,
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